Wowie-zowie! 
It's a blast from 
the past! 


My Time Portal Machine 
can take you back in time! 


Saree 


Professor Firebird couldn't wait to show Putt-Putt his 
new invention — a Time Portal that made it possible to 
travel to the past and the future! 
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“Hot ziggety!” exclaimed Putt-Putt. 
“Woof! Woof!” barked Pep. 


Professor Firebird! I'll 
be back just as soon 
as | find Pep! 


While Professor Firebird proudly displayed his 
machine, Pep’s favorite ball bounced right into the 
Time Portal! And guess who jumped in after it! 


“Come back, Pep!” shouted Putt-Putt. wheeling 
into the Time Portal after his pet. 


Good luck! Don't 
get lost in time! 


ms, 4 ~ Luckily, Putt-Putt landed in a pet store of the future. 
» © There he met Winks, a robotic dog with X-ray eyes and 
a special heat-activated, odor-sensitive nose. 


‘Winks, you're 
one hot dog! Can you 


help me find Pep? 4 
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Putt-Putt and Winks jumped back into the 

Time Portal to look for Pep. They traveled back 
to the Old West where they met Tobias T. Train, who 
agreed to take them into the desert to search for Pep. 


“Lets g0, amigos.” Tobias laughed, tooting his whistle. 
“Well find Pep before Winks can catch forty winks!” 


Toot-toot! 


Sniff-sniff-beep! 


Wowie-zowie! 
Look out, Winks! 


In the desert, Winks was hot on the trail of some 
animal tracks, His smell alarm was ringing off the hook! 


“Winks may have found Pep, or a jackrabbit, or even a lost 
kitty!” Tobias said. 


Putt-Putt sereeched to a halt next to a big cactus. “That's no 
kitty!” he cried, pointing up ahead, “That's a mountain lion!” 


Just as the mountain lion pounced, Putt-Putt drove up, 
and Winks jumped in — just in the nick of time! 


As the two friends sped away, Putt-Putt called out, 
“See ya, Tobias. We've got to keep looking for Pep!” 


Why don’t you Then, he and Winks jumped back into the Time Portal. 
try the Dinosaur Age? 
It's positively 
prehistoric! 


Good idea! 
Thanks for your 
help, Tobias! 


Come out. 
We won't bite! 


“Til show you the place, but then I'm leaving,” 
the T-rex said with a shiver. “You wouldnt want 
to see me get pre-hysterical.” 


So the T-rex led Putt-Putt and Winks to the nest 
where the mother pterodactyl was feeding her babies. 


Maybe if you show us where 
Pep is, you'll see that you don't 
need to be afraid of him! 


Suddenly, up popped Pep! 
But he was too high up 
for Putt-Putt to reach! 


“Will you please help me rescue Pep before you leave?” 
pleaded Putt-Putt. 


“I guess so,” replied the trembling T-rex. 


So Putt-Putt began honking his horn to 

distract the pterodactyl. Mustering all of 
his courage, the T-rex reached up and 
plucked Pep from the nest! 


Gee thanks, T-rex! We 
couldn't have found 
Pep without you. 


Shucks, I'm glad | could 
help. Now I'm not 
such a scaredy-rex! 


“Gee. Winks,” sighed Putt-Putt, 
petting him. “Tm going to miss 
you. Winks nodded sadly. 


“Hey. would you 
like to come 
home with us?” 
Putt asked. Winks 
excited that his 
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| bet Professor 
Firebird would love 
a dog like you! 


So the three friends returned to Professor Firebird’s 
lab. Pep was very happy to be home instead of in a 
pterodactyl’s nest! And the professor and Winks 
decided they were perfect for each other! 


“Ym glad we brought Winks back through time,” 
laughed Putt-Putt. “There's no time like the present 
to make new friends!” 
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Don't miss a single adventure with Putt-Putt! 
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